Sllillii 1 ■ 



What will enfue hcereof,there’s none can tell* 

But by bad couifesimy be vnderrttfod. 

That their euents can ncuei fall out good. Exit B 

Rich, Go 3 uprie to the Earle of mffihire ftreight* 

Bid him repairc to vs to Ely houfe, 

To fee *hisbt)fineflc : tomorrow nest 
We will for Ireland^md ’cis time, I trow ; 

And we create in ablence of our fdfe 
Oar Vncle Yorkc* Lord Gouernor of England: 

For he ii tuft, and alwayes lotfd vs wdl. 

Come on one Queene, to morrow muft we part, 

Be merry, for our time of ft ay is {Fort* Flouri{h m 

ejld met North. W$Wghby y & 

Nor* Wei! Lords, the Duke ofLancafter is dead. 

Ro(f* And lining too, for now his forme is Duke* 

W*tL Barely in title, nor in teuenncw- 
Nor* Richly in both., ifiuftke had her right. 

Atfjf.My heart is great: but it tnuft break wirh filence ? 
EAbe disbiirthen'd with a Iibera.ll tongue. 

Nor. Nay ipeake thy mind : & let him ne*r fpeak more 
That fpeakes thy words againctodo theebanne, 

IF'iL Tends that thou'dft fpeake to th'Du *of Hereford^ 
If it be fo, out with it boldly man, 

Quicke is mine eare to bcarcof good toward shim, 

Rojf, No good at alt that I can do for him, 

Vnleffc you call it good to picie hirr^ 

Bereft and gelded of his patrimome. 

Nor . Now afore heauen, *tis fhame fuch wrongs are 
borne 3 

In him a royall Prince,and many moe 
Of noble blood in this declining Land; 

The King is not himfclte, but Bafcly led 
By Flatterers, and what they will mformc 
Meerely in hate 'gainft any of vs aJI, 

Thar will the King feuerely profecute 
Gajnft vs, our Hues, our children, and our hei r esj 

Rvf The Commote b^th he pil'd with greeuous taxes 
And quite loft their hearts: the Nobles hath be findc 
For ancient quarrels, and quite loft thar hearts* 

Wib And daily new exactions are deimM^ 

As blankcs, bencuolences, and I woi not what; 

But what o-Gods name doth become of this? 

Nor, Wars hath not wafted it, for war'd he hath nor. 
But bafely yeelded vpon compfimize, 

That which his Anccftors atchscu'd with blovves ; 

More hath he fpeutin peace,, then they in warres* 

Rof TheEarle of Wdtflnrehach the realmc in Farme. 
Wit The Kings growne bankrupt like a broken man. 
Nor* Reproach and dissolution bangeth ouer him, 

Rof He hath notmoniefor thefe Irifh warres: 

(His btatthenous taxations notwithftanding) 

But by the robbing of the bamfh’d Duke, 

N<?r, His noble Kinfmam nv»ft degenerate King: 

But Lords, we heare this fearefull tempeftfing-, 

Yetfeekenofbdter toauoid theftorme; 

We fee the winde fit fore vpon ourTalles, 

And yet we ftrikenot, but fecurely penfb 

Rof We fee the very wracke that we muft fuffer. 

And ^na uoyded isth* danger now 
For fuffering fo the caufcs of our wrack c, 

Nbr. Not fo : euen through the hollow eyes of deaths 
I fpic life peering : but I dare not fay 
How neere the tidings ofour comfort is, 

0YA Nay let vs (bare thy thoughts, as thou doft ours 
Rof Be'confidenttofpeakc Northumberland, 

We three, are but chy fdfe, and fpeaking fo. 


fhc life and deat h of TfichardtbefeconcL. 


Thy words are but«though ts,thcrefo)7b^ 

Nor. Then thus: I haue from Port 4 £//] ' 

A Bay in jBritaine, receiu’d intelligence * 

That Harry Duke oi Her ford, Ramatd L^j , 

That late brokefrom the Duke of 
His brother Archbifhop,la[e of Camnb '„ T 
Si r Thorn as Effingham, Sir John Rainf 0H 
Sir lohn A 7 or bene, Sir Robert Wtterton &*/ 

All thefe well furnifh’d by the Duke 

With eight tall Ibips, three thoufantl njenof**’ 

Arc making hither with all due expedience Warte 
And fhortly meane to touch oui Norrherne ft. 
Perhaps they had ere this, but that they ft sv 1 
The firft departing of the King for Ireland, 

If then we fhall fhake off out flauilji yoake 
Impe out out drooping Countries broken win 
Redecmc from broaking pawnc the blemi/lv 11’ 
Wipe off the dull that hides our Scepters gji t ^ ro ' V(,t ; 
And makehighMaicftielookelikeitfeift 1 3 

Aw ay wit h me in po fie to Rauenspurg h i * 

But if you faint, as fearing to do fo, 

Stay, and be fecret, and my fel fe will « Qi 

Rof. To horle, to horfe, vrge doubt! to them * t 

WtU Hold out my horfe, and I will firft be ih H , itc ' 



Seen a Secunda. 


EnterQueeni, Rnfhy^ md*Ea*Qt. 

j Bttfh. Madam,youtMaieftyistoomuclifad ' 

j You promis'd when you parted with the Kin*, * 
j To lay afide felfe-hafmingheaiijriefre, 

And emenaiue a cheereMI difpofition. 

Topicalc the King, I did nopleafemy fdfe 
J cannot do it: yet I know no eaufc 
Why I fiiould welcome fuch a gueft as greefe, 

Saue bidding farewell to fo fwcet a gueft 
As pny fvveet Richard', yet againe me thinkes, 

Some vnborne forrow, ripe in fortunes Wfombe 
Is comming towards me, and my inward foiile 
With nothing trembles, at fomethingitgreeues, 
More then w ith parting from my Lord the King. 

Bttjb. Each fuBftance of a grtefe hath twenty {hadovvi 
Which fhewes like greefe it fclfe^but is not fo; 

For forrowes cye ? glazed with blinding teares, 
Diuides one thing intire^ to many obsedb. 

Like perfpefliucs, which rightly gaz'd vpon 
Shew nothing but cooftifion, ey’d arwry, 

Diftinguifh forme : fo your fwcct Maicftic 
Looking awry vpon your Lords departure, 
Findefbrjpes ofgreefe, more then himfolfeio waik, 
Which look’d bn as it is, is naught bur fbadowes 
O t what it is not: then thrice-gracioui Qiiecne, 

More then your Lords departure w<iep notjmoie’inot 
Or if it be, tis with f a 1 fe lorrowes cic, (fane; 

Which for things true, vveepe things imaginary* 

Qh* It may be fo : but yet my inward loule 
Perfwades me it isotlicrwife: how ere it be, 

I cannot but be fad ; foheauy fad. 

As though on thin king on no thought I thinke, 
Makes me with heauy nothing faint and fhiinke. 

Bftjh . *Tis nothing but conceit (my gracious Lady) 


7 , ; Tj ; nothing ieffe: conceit is ftill f[cnu d 
— r ; me fore father greefe, mine is not to, 

FW® 1 , in2 hath begot my fomethmg gteefe, 
F^rhins, hath the nothing that 1 greeue, 

?Vn reuerfion that I do poflcftc, 

’ T ‘ v.,r it is, that is not yet knowne, what, 

l can Enter Greene. 

Hcaucn faueyourMaiefty, and welmetGemle- 
Crt \ F Kino is not yet foipt for Ireland. (men: 

I! ’T Whv hop’d thou fo> 1 is better hope be is: 

„ Hf e defienes crauc haft, his haft good hope, 

? f U hcrewre doft thou hope he is not fhipt ? 

G r That he our hope, might haue rctyt’d his power, 

i iriirnintodifpaire an enemies hope, 

ivhoftronHv bath let footing in this Land. 

Thcbinifh’d %Hinghrocke rcpealcs himfelfe, 

And With vp-lifted Armes is fafe arriu’d 

Ar ReHwij’K*- ... r 1-1 
On. Now God in heauen forbid. 

0 Madam 'tis too true i and that i^ wotfe, 

The L.Nonhwmbcvlaud ,his yong forme Henfie Verde, 

ri e Lords of ’if#. Eeatmond, and wilkvghhj, 

With all their powrefull fricntfs are Bed to him. 

Bell Why haue you fiiot proclaim d rvoitminibcriana 
And the reft of the reuoltsid fadfion. Traitors ? 

' Crc We haue: wher upon the Earle of Worcefter 
Hath broke his ftaffe, refigti d his Siewwdftiip^ 

And al the fioufiiold feruants fled with him to TulUnbrock. 
On, So qre.ene> thou ait tlie midwife of my woe, 
hfhdlmbmke my forrowes difmall heyre: 

Now hath my fode brought forth her prodegie, 

And 1 a ‘'lapmg liew deliuercd mother, 

Haue woe to woe, borrow to borrow,loynM 
'Rnfb. Difpaire not Madam. 

Qe, Wlio fhall binder me ? 

I will difpaire, and be atcnmitic 
Wich(ouz.ening hope i he is a Flatterer, 

A Parafite, a keeper backs of death, 

Who gently would diifolue the bands oflife,. 

Which Falie hopes linger in estremity. 

Enter 1' orky 

Ore. Heere comes the Duke ot Yorkc. 

Qit. With fignes of warreabout his aged necke. 

Oh full of Cfref ull bufintffe are his lookes • 

VticIe,for heauens fake fpeake comfortable words: 

Ter. Comfort’s in beauen, and we are on the earth. 
Where nothing liues but erodes, care and greefe :i 
Your husband he is gone to faue farreoff, 

Whiltt others come to make him loofe at home J 
Heerea.ni i left to voder-prop his Land, 

Who weake with age, cannot fupport my fclfe: 

Now comes thcficke houre that his furfet made. 

Now fliall he try his friends that flattered him. 

Enter a ferttitnt. 

Ser. My Lord, your fonne was gone before I came, 
JV. He was; why fo : go acfj which vyay it will: 
TheNohlt^ they are fled, the Commons they are cotd. 
And will 1 ieare rctiolt on Hcrfords fide. 
Sitva^ettheetoPliihie to my filler Glofter, 

Bid her fend me preien tly a thoufand pound. 

Hold, take my Ring, 

Sir. My Lord, 1 had forgot 
Totdlyour Lordlliip.today I eamcby,and call’d there, 
But 1 flv U greeueyou to report the reft. 

Tor. What is't knauc ? 



An houre before I came, thcDutcheflc di’de. 

Tor. Heau’n for his mercy, what a tide ofwocs 
Comettifhing on this wofull Land at once? 

I know not what to do: I would to heauen 
(So my vnerurh had notprouok'd him to it) 

The King had cut off my head with my brothers. 

What, are there poflcs difpatchc for Ireland? 

How fliall we do for money for thefe warres h 
Come filler (Cozen I would fay) pray pardon me. 

Go fellow, get thee hotne,pooujde iomc Carts, 

And bring away the Armour that is there.t 
Gentlemen, will you mu fter men ? 

If I know how, or which way 30 order thefe afifairei 
Thus diforderly thruft into my hands, 

Nciierbeleeucme. B’othare my kinfmen, 

Th’one is my Soueraignc, whom both my oath 
And dutie bids defend : th other againe 
Is my kinfman,whom the King hath wrong’d, 

Whom confcicnce, and my kindred bids to right: 

Well, fomewhat we muft do : Come Cozen, 
jledifpofe efyou. Getulemen,gomuftervpyour men. 
And meet me prefefttly at Barkley Caftle: 

I (fhould to P i a Chy too: but time will not permit, 

Allis vneuerij and cucry thing is left at fix and feuen. Exit 
*Bufh. The wmde fits fairc for newts to go to Ireland 
But none rcturnes: Forv^ toleny pewer 
Proportionable to th’memy*i? all impoftible. 

Cjr * Bcfidea our neejcneffe to the King in loue. 

Is neere the hate of thofeloue not the King , 

ISa And than* the watering Gptnmons,for theirloue 
Lies in their purfes, and who fo empties them^ 

Ev fomui hfih their hearts with deadly ha e, 
v SBnjh* Wherein the king ftaruis generally condemn'd 
5 EIf indgement lye in thenij then fodowe^ 
Becaufc wehauebecne euer neere the King. 

Gr* Well: I will for refuge ftraighc to Briftoll Caftlc 5 
The Eavlc of Wikflmf i* fdreadic there* 

Hufo. Thither will I withyou.for little office 
Will the hatefull Common* performe for vs. 

Except like Curres, to teare vs all in pccces 
Willyw go along with vs ? 

Ban. No, I will to Ireland to his Maiefties 
Farewellj ifheartrprefagesbenot vaine. 

We three here part, thatneuVflTalliTieetcftgiine, 

That's as Yorkc thriues to beate back BuUmbroke 
Gr* Alas poorc Duke, the taskehevndcrcakes 
I? munbring fand^and d r inking Oceans dr ic, 

Where one on his fide fighrs.thoufands will fiye* 

Btifjp. Farewell it once, for once, for all ? andeucr. 
WelLwe may meete againe, 

Bag, I fe arc me neuer. SxrL 


■ llplii 


Sc : ma Tertia* 


Enter the Dt % of Hereford, mdK$rth#M- 
her land. 

SBaL How farre is it my Lord to Berkley noW? 
Non Belceue me noble Lord, 
lam a ftrangevhecre inGloufterlhir^ 

Thefe hi gh wildeVnlles,and rough vtieeucn waies, 
Dra wes out our miles, and makes them wearifome; 
And yet our fair« difeourfe hath beene as fugar^ 
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